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Napoleon's elder hrother—has, slnee the death of the Prines
Imperial, been chlef of the Napoleonldes, Recently he resigned

the cliims of hls primogeniture In Louls's favor. It 1s as well,

perhaps. He is rumored to be no better than the law allows. y

But that ls gossip. Besldes, here s nnother polnt 0 \
Cotld the trick be managed when nobody was looking. k

Italy, fiom whose reigning house Louls's mother comes, and ok

Into whose reigning hounse lils sister marrled, wounld be gind to ) . 4

glve hlm a boost. The Kalser nlso, whose grandfather thrashed
his uncle, ‘has inherited a natural Interest In him,

A greater polnt yet, though, is that France has grown slck and tired of the Republie,

Two thousand years ago Jullus Caesar (deseribed the French people &8 cupldlaslml— :
most cupld—rerum novaruty—of novelty., They nre just the same to-day. i oA

Though that I8 a great polnt, there 1s a greater one still, It Is the custom of thla ; / i
charming race to leok In nll things for a'lady. Here are two ladles, and great ones at 1
that. The first ls the Empress Euagenle, (he second Is the DPrinceas Mathllde. Both
of them relatives of thls young muu, botlk lmbued with Napoleonle truditlons both
anxions for the return of the engle nnd the imperfal hees, both bave been dolng thelr
level best to arrange for bl a housewarming in the Tulleries.

In these plous efforts the two ludies huve recently been seconded by a third. And
ther by hangs this tale,

By way of prellminary, the gymnestles necessary to cllmb on a throme, and par-
ticolarly on a throne which has ceased to exist, may be convenlently compared to the
athletics which the founding of a newspaper requires. In eaoh case the acrobat needs
pot winews merely, but the sinews of war, Money there must be, und with It more
money. There must be money all the time. In the efforts of these lndies there has
been the hiteh. The aunts of Louis Napoleon are rich, but they are pot rich encugh.
What they have lacked the third will supply. And now for the story.

Once upon a tlme people used to assemble In a corner of the map of Europe and
gamble there In a cheap and nasty way for small stakes, That corner, known as
Monaco, was the sleeping beauty of eltles. Perched on a Mediterranean cliff, atmos-
pherically African, historically pre-mediaeval, descriptively It wis the Cluderella of
Burcpean states. After the Franco-Prussiun war, when the tables at Baden and Hom. 33 :
burg were closed, an impresario journeyed that way, obtaloed a concession, bullt a e Sl
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NAPOLEOD FIFCTH.

(Copyright, 1598, by W. R. Hearst.)

HE man on 'homebuck. the heaven-sent
ruler for whom France yearns, looms up In
the person of Prince Louls Napoleon, at
present Colonel of the Empress Alexandra's

Regiment 'of the Guards of the Russian Army.

He is second =son of Prince Napoleon, otherwlise
FPlon-Plon, who was a son of Jerome Bonaparte
end a nephew of the great Emperor. Prince Viec-
tor. the older brother of Louls, has resigned in his
favor,

Prince Louls's plang of Empire are alded by hls
proposed marriage {o Nis cousln, Princess Jeanne
Bonaparte, who inherited '§50,000,000 from her
grandfather, M. Blane, keeper of the Monte Carlo
gambling tables,

_ His friends in the French army and among the
royalties of Europe are preparihg to proclaim him
Emperor. He is a fine soldler, and bears a strong
facial resemblance to His great ancestor. If le
appears on hls black horse at the psychologleal
moment France will doubtless ery “Vive Na-
poleon V." This cry is not unfamillar In the Romance
of the Bonapartes.

By Edgar Saltus.

APOLEON V. s a star which no self-respecting pollileal

N meteorologist can fall to diseern rising in the sullen sky

of Frunce. Yesterday obscure, to-day qulte bright, to-
morrow it mny be wholly apparent.

There Is a reason for everything. There Is one for thls. The
Dreyfus cnse, the Foshoda affalr, troubles Internal and external,
the attitide of Zurlinden; the Imminence of war—these matters,
pthers beslde;, indicate as obviously as that two and two make
four an upproaching coup d'etat, and with It the reversal of the
government.

The ohvious, bowever, 1a sometimes misleading., France loves
peace, yet prefers victory. It was because of that preference
that once upon a time she jumped at Prussia’s throat. The pins
and veedles of the back seat which she then tock have been
eticking Into her ever slnce. Hence the cushlonlng alllance with
Russin. There Is ber strength. Her weakness lles In the execn-
tive, Bhe lacks whnt Boglind lecks—s man,

For a moment It looked as though Gambetta might fill the
bill, e wns shiot. Then Doulanger appeared. He shot himself.
The coast at present, If shaky, )s clear, Any one sufflclently
martlal to look llke 4 dletator wounld be acclalmed. For once the
middla class, thes oristos and the unwashed are lo unison. They
&ll want ¢ change, and wiih it a proconsul who shall demolish
the limited labllity cowpany which runs the State, £/4273

That proconssl will beve to come through the Arc de Tri-
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omphe, He will have to eome prancing 0n & charger. He will
have {0 be enveloped in glamour of some kind, too. The Orleans
pretendant hasn't any, Lotls Napoleon hus. Behind him there
are, Indeed, the cchoes of Mets and of Sedan, but behind them
Is the thunder of Austerlitz and of Marengo. There is the chauge.
There is the monarchy. There 1a the man. Tortune has favored
otly the odd Napeoleons. Napoleon V. Why not?

In St. Petersbirg, within the shagow of the Peterhof, stande
the barracke of the Culrasslers of the Guard, Louls Napoleen la
thelr colonel. The grandson of King Jerome of Westphalla and
the grand-nephew of the Little Corporal, there is nothing of the
bar sinister about hlm—which (s more than can be said of Na-
poleon 111, In addition, he is the only one of the Napoleonides
who bas ghown himself g soliller. Trulned in the fine school of
tiie Cavecgsus, lie Lns made hlz regiment the smartest in Russia.
Unable to serve In Frince, he elected to gerve there. The cholce
was excellent. It made him o friend of the Czar, With the latter
he Is on terms of agreeable yet mot oppressive Intlmacy. The
polnt 1s worth noting.

To the archangel Autocrat of All the Russins the government
which I'rance at present possesses, together With the gurprises
and soundals of which It has shown itself eurlpusly prolifie, is
extremely distasteful. Personally, he would like to see an empire
there. What & Ciar wishes he has the powar to v¥ilL

There 1= mnother polnt worth notlug, Pritce Victor—Louls

pulace and culled It Monte Curlo.
At onee the sleeping beauty awoke. Clnderella emerged from her scullery. The
sume of the gentleman who honded her up was Blane. Under his care Monte Carlo
ceame & sublimate of aris in o tropie frame. To-day the setting I8 vuegualled. The
Alls are Sardanapiulian. In and about them are cousins of emperors, grandocphews of
opes, Klngs dlscrowned, outlaws, lhonest men, Amterican beautles and lufantas of
paln. These people drop 4 great deal of money. What they drop falls Into Blanc's
peket. He and his faniily ere qulle well-to-do.
i nnholy sum.
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THE-REAUTITUL-DAUGRTER: OF THE
GREAT-GAMBLER BLANC -
OFr*-MONTE- CARLO-

J To manctify If, Blane procured. some time ngo, a Prince for
his daughter, Here the plot thickens. Th Prince was Roland
Bonaparte, the most obsoure and Infinitesimnl of the Napoleonid s

On his progenitors there rested the matedletion of th  Corslean ogre.
Napoleon I1T. honored them with his dislike. They formed a band apart.
rorming ov r Europe, ravenous as wolves, damned and dazzled, blighted
by the Imperin]l storve,

The father of Rdltnd married g carpenter's daoghter, raleed her to the dignity of
milllner and with lier trimmed bats. Even go he wos 8 Bonaparte; o poor cousin no
fdoubt, yet a cousin ull the same. So, ton, was hls son. The fact had welght with
Rlane, perhups beeause with the removal of the empire the blight had gone, or elie, as
Is more nresumable, because all cousing were allke .to him. Be that as it may, he
handed over hig davghter, and with ber o dower that made the poor devil hilnk

This event ocenrred, of course, ot Monnco. Where else could it aceur? It was nat,
though, cntirely unanticipated. In ravenous poverty, Roland Bonaparte had lived on a
dollar a oy awd dreamed of willlions. Before and lnee many andther has dons the
same. But only In fairylend de drapnis come trie. Latterly the dream has widened.
Into the spangle of milllons bus entered a vislon of mizlit, the forecnst of & strange
revenge, the possibility of the prodlziovs shinfile of prodiglous cardls, Monaco 18 a very
sugrestive place.

Mennwhlle, the besutlful hefress who had become Rolinid's wife passed away, set
leaving a daughter Léh ind.That Is slxtern years ago. To-day the girl—Princess
Jannne Bonsparte—l4 prettler than her mother, and richer, ton. Barring n baker's dozen
of our local heiresses, slie Is one of the bigzest caiches In the matrimonial falr, She
hns money oot merely to burn. but to’ bulld. The daughter of a Bonaparte ls one
thing, the davghter of a Blane Is another. Combined In one, there Is the magle rose of
falrytand aod, It may be, the future Empress of the French,

It Is this young person who ls seconding the Russlan Colonel's auirts in thelr plous
efforts to provide him with a honsewarmlig In the Tollertes. Should the enterprise
succeed, It Is not us mere collaborator that she will apvesr there, bup ermined in n
robe swarming with the Imperlul bess, Onjy the other doy It was gunpunced that she
15 to be the consort of Napoleon V. fE

There_—is the story, and a curlons one it !s. Beblud it is thet which historians of
the future tnay be trpsted to catalogue among the grent twists of fate; the Franco-
Prussinn war, for Instance, which, in demulishing an einpire, sont Bilatic to Monaco
and enabled him there to Ond ments wherewith a descendant might establish that
emplre anew; the spectacle of the hilghted branch of the Napoleonides restoring the
wrested glamour to the parent tree; yet, sbove all, the 1d5] of a gambler's grand-
daughter and a grand son of a king uniting thelr hearts and destinles fn a consplracy
to love and reign.

- Parls dotes on the melodramatie, and there it is. Before the eurtaln can rlse heads
must fall and blood must flow. That, though, will but add zest to tle slght of the
young soldier prancing on the historic churger through the absinthe-scouted streefs.
Then at once above the roar of the boulevatds will mount In ghrill shrieks the eres of
“¥Vive I'Emperent!” “Vive Napolean V.0 ; i

And, after all, why not? EDGAR BALTUS.
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